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DAVID Dold, LL. D.---F. S. S. A. 


RECTOR or THE GRAMMAR SCHOOL, STIRLING, 
AUTHOR OF LETTERS ON THE SAVAGE STATE, 
POEM ON THE VIEW FROM STIRLING CASTLE, 


&c. &c. 
Sts, 
I an highly gratified by the politeneſs with | 
which you permitted me to dedicate the following 
juvenile eſſays to you, as well as by the approbation 
you was pleaſed to expreſs of them. I am ſenſible, 
however, that partiality to a young friend, may have 


hindered you from ſeeing defects, or have induced 
you to overlook them. 


Your profound claſſical knowledge; which has ren- 
dered you ſo eminent in your profeſſion, the anxious 
ſolicitude you have ever thown for the inſtruction of 
thoſe who have had the happineſs to be placed under 
your tuition, and your unremitting attention to the 
intereſts of youth, even at your advanced period 
of life, are to well known, and gratefully felt, as 
Y | | would 


n 


| 
. 


E 


would render all that I could ſay but a faint echo 
of the public voice. 


an is it only by a profound knowledge of the 
antient languages, and by your ſucceſs as an inſtructor 
of youth, that you have rendered yourſelf eminent; 
as a philoſopher, and a poet, you have obtained a diſ- 
tinguiſhed reputation, which will flouriſh. when you 
yourſelf ſhall be no more, and when there ſhall not 
be one of your numerous pupils remaining, to dwell 
with veneration and gratitude on the virtues and 
abilities of their learned and worthy preceptor. 


Bur that a life, ſo valuable to the youth of my 
native town, as well as to the learned world in gene. 


ral, may be long preſerved, is the ſincere wiſh. of, 


SIR, 


Your moſt obliged, 


And. obedient humble ſervant, 


h Epiibwien, 


EDMUND AND VELINA. 


W asn'p by the rolling ſtreams of Tay, | 
Near Gowrie's fertile lands, | 
With lofty towers and battlements, 


There Elcho Caſtle & ftands. 0 "NY 
Where many doughty Lords have 12k 
In chivalry renowned ; 
Who, in their Country's cauſe, could brook 
A ſore, or deadly wound. | g 


Echo CasrLs is ſituated upon the banks of the river Tay, 
a few miles below the town of Perth ; and i is now the property of 
the Earl of Wemyſs. | 


It is frequently mentioned by Blind Harry, in his life of Sir 
William Wallace ; and in thoſe . it muſt have nns of 
conſiderable frreagth. 


4 EDMUND AND vELINA. 


Lord Bertram owned theſe ſtately halls, 
Who gloried to defend 


The poor man *gainſt oppreſſion” s arm, 
And ſtand his ſteady friend. 


He wedded, when in early life, 
Sweet Elenor the fair, 
Famed for the beauties of her face, 


And for her virtues rare. 


This peerleſs pair, admir'd by all, 
In mutual love did live; = 
Indulgent Heaven had pour'd a ſtore, 
Vet, had one boon to give. 


No offspring graced their ſplendid board, 
The ſource of future hope, 

To cheer the gloomy eve of age, 
When they to earth 8 drop. Fs, 


Dat: who has TY to claim from Heavy" n 
More than it would beſtow?— 

Oft, what appears to us a bliſs, 

Is ſource of future wo. 


13 


16 


20 
24 


28 


EDMUND AND VELINA. 


Vet Heaven was pleaſed that boon to grant, 


To bleſs this happy pair; 
In time was born, in time grew up, 
A lovely daughter fair. 


Her father and her. mother's worth 
Was planted in her breaſt ; 

And on VELINA's lovely form, 
Her mother's was impreſt. 


And many Lords, in courteous ſtyle, 
Did her affection crave ; 

But, none did ever gain her love, 
Save EDMUND young and brave. 


He often had with Bertram fought, 
When Scotland was opprelt ; 

And he, to Elcho's ſtately halls, 
Was ſtill a welcome gueſt. 


His birth unknown, and dire the fate 
That kept his birth obſcure— 


Perhaps, ſome Knight, or Lordling born, 


Though then dependant, poor. 
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6 EDMUND AND VELINA. 


A handſome form, a gen'rous ſoul, 
Stored with each manly grace, 

Where courage, mercy, ane ſhared 
Alike in it a place. 


He wooed Velina's tender heart, 
In vain he did not woo ; 

And oft, by mutual plighted faith, 

Each vowed they would be true. 


Oft did they ſtray the verdant mead, 

Dr ſought the ſhady grove; | 
And every moment as it paſſed, 

They thought and talked of love. 


But prudence bade them, while they loved, 
Their mutual paſſion hide: 
Though Edmund found Lord Bertram kind, 


He knew his lordly pride. 


Yet all their care could not deceive 
Lord Bertram's watchful eye; 

He ſaw the tender glance that paſſed, 

And marked the love-fick ſigh ; 
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EDMUND AND vELINA. 


He ſaw the anxious wiſh they had, 

The ſecret bower to ſeek ; 

And mark'd the roſe, that lately bloom'd, 
Fade on VeLina's cheek. 


Thus, ſoon, he feared, his flatt'ring hopes 


Of an alliance great, 
With ſome rich Lord in wealth and power, 
Would meet abortive fate. 


One day, he EpmunDd drew aſide, 
While rage his face expreſs'd ; 

And, in a ſtyle he ſeldom uſed, 
He thus the youth addreſs'd: 


* Perfidious wretch ! is't thus that thou 
« My friendſhip doſt repay? 
Jo ſteal my daughter from my arms, 
My confidence betray ? 


Thou upſtart vile! who lately toiled 
«To gain a ſcanty bread : [i 
I took thee from thy wretched cot; 
Now by my bounty fed. 
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8 EDMUND AND VELINA. 


„ Begone ! and inſtant leave my halls, 
Nor tempt my vengeance dread ; 


Which, if thy merits I'd requite, 


« Fd pour upon thy head. 


“ Begone !”—then inſtantly withdrew. 
A wretch—an upſtart vile“ 

EDMUND repeated ; while his breaſt 
With grief and pride did boil. 


Had any but Lord Bertram dared 
Him with ſuch names to brand, 
Longer muſt needs have been his ſword, 
More dext'rous far his hand. 


« I took thee from thy wretched cot“ 


% Curs'd be the fatal day, 
% On which, from that contented cot, 
5% My wand'ring ſteps did ſtray.” 


He ſaid—then ſought VeLina's bower, 
And found the maid alone, 


(Whom Bertram, fired with rage, had left, 


And told what he had done.) 
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EDMUND AND vzLINA. 9 


Spare! ſpare!“ ſhe cried, © Oh! EpmunD ſpare 
% My ſick, my broken heart; 

% Forbear to ſay the word—Adieu / 
* Since now that we mult part. 112 


8 Away! and leave theſe halls I hate, 
«© Bereft of all I loved; 
And would to Heaven thou couldſt forget 
<& I e'er thy ſuit approved. 116 


For ſoon, I fear, I will reſign 
© This ſicken'd leaſe of life; 
% Nay! welcome death, were't not to live 
© To be my EpmunD's wife. 120 


« Away! and when a diſtant ſpace, 
Thy love from thee removes 
In every ſun-beam ſee her ſmile, | 
„ Hear on each breeze—She loves. 124 


Nor time, nor fate, ſhall change my love; 
«© Thy abſence I will mourn, | 
“Till time and fate, with cruelty tows, - 
„Shall bid my love return. 128 
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10 EDMUND AND VELINA, 


But, ere you go, grant this requeſt, 
« Tell me the tale you ſhun ; 

« By all I've learnt, by all I fee, 
Lou are not Duncan's ſon. 


< Do not refuſe, but to thy love 
This ſecret dark impart; 

46 If full of wo, *twill well befit 
6s 208 Dn her broken heart.“ 


« Since you demand,” the youth replied, 
The ſtory I will give; 


„ Ere now I would, but feared you'd think, 


&« *Twas meant but to deceive. 


« Already my VELIN A knows 

% How EDMUND was employed, 
« Ere glory and the din of arms 

« Him from his cot decoyed; 


% How cheerful he with Duncan toil'd., 
% And careleſs drew the net; 

*The fiſh we caught ſupphed our wants, 

For theſe, they were not great. 
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EDMUND AND VELINA. 


One morn he calPd me from the hut— 
&* EDMUND, fays he, behold 

„ Theſe glitt'ring ſpears, theſe clanging tields, 
„Now borne by warriors bold. 


* See! where they wind their ſlipp*ry path, 
Mid crags bedrench'd with ſnow— 

* This is the band Lord Bertram leads 
< Againſt our Engliſh foe. f 


% *Tis glory, and his Country's cauſe, 
That calls him to the field; 

« And many a corpſe ſhall lie in blood, 
Ere Elcho's Lord will yield. 


« While thus he ſpoke, I felt my breaſt. 
With heat unuſual fired; 
* To ſeek for glory in the field, 

«© Of Duncan I required. 


Les go, he ſaid; but, EpmunD, 1 
A ſecret will impart, ; 

„ Which oft hath filPd with tears my eyes, 
„With grief my aged heart. 
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12 EDMUND AND VELINA. 


4 One morn, as on the beach I ſtood, 
“And trimm'd my little boat, | 


Some diſtant groans, borne on the breeze, 


As from the ſea were brought. 


“ liſten'd, —then they died away, 
Now heard, —they died again; 

In vain my eyes ſought through the miſt 
That hung upon the main. 


«© But as the breeze began to calm, 
The groans again I heard; 
% And flowly, as the miſt withdrew, 
« A floating wreck appear'd. 


Then quickly from the beach, I launch'd 
Into the fea, my boat; 

And 'gainſt the waves, ſtill rolling- -bigh, 

With luſty ſtrokes I * 


« At length, the floating wreck J reach'd, 
And found a helpleſs dame, 

Cold were her hands, and pale her cheek, 
Vet liv'd the vital flame! 
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EDMUND AND VELINA. 


* With ſpeed I rowed back to the ſhore, 
« Fearful ſhe might expire; 

] bore her to my humble cot, 
* And rous'd my little fire. 


« Whate'er could tend her to reſtore, 
“ Annette my wife applied; 

« With care ſhe nurs'd the vital ſpark, 
© To ſooth her woes ſhe tried. 


« Another day ſhe only liv'd, 
« Painful was that day too; | 

* A child ſhe bore, and then expir'd 
„ EDMUND ! that child was you. 


„ Her tale, there was no time to learn 
“ Prom whence, or whither bound; 
But on a corpſe, caſt on the ſhore, 
„ Thele pictures twain were found. 


« This is the picture of thy dame, 
Her very face divine! 

* EpMuND! as like as that clear pool 

KReflects this face of mine. 
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14 EDMUND AND VELINA. 


5 And this, the picture of the man 
] found caſt on the ſand! 


For both are preſent to my mind, 


As if they there did ſtand,” — 


Here paus'd the youth, then from his mm 
A little box he drew ; 

« VELINa! there, my parents are— 
« Parents, I never knew!“ 


„ Shew me the pictures! Bertram cried, 
As to the bower he ſprung ; | 

Amaz'd he look*d—his eye-balls roll'd, 
His lip in ſilence hung. 


(EDMUND he ſaw go to the bower, 
He follow'd him in haſte ; 

And in a thicket near, concealed, 
He heard all that had paſs'd.) 


«© EpmunD! forgive,” Lord Bertram cried, 


While on his neck he hung, 
Forgive the harſh injurious words, 
Which rage forc'd from my tongue. 
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BDMUND AND VELINA. 


This is my brother's picture here, 

« Who half theſe lands did own; 
“% And, EpmMuNnD, now his right devolves 
E On you his only ſon. 


To France he fled with his young king, 
* David *, great Bruce now gone; 

When Baliol +, back'd by Engliſh arms, 
* Uſurp'd the Scottiſh throne. . 


« He took with him his new made bride, 
* Roſina, young and fair: 

* Time paſſed away; of them, till now, 
* Nought could I ever hear.” — 


* *Tis I that muſt forgiveneſs aſæ; 
* The wrong was on my part,” 
(EDMUND replied), © that e' er I dared. 
To woo VELINA's heart, 


“ Still hold the lands: all I requeſt, . 
«© Is ſweet VELINA's hand; u 
And ſoon the holy father Rhind 
< Shall tie the nuptial band.” — 


*-David II. + Edward Baliol. 
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16 EDMUND AND VELINA. 


% Ah! gen'rous youth! doſt thou forgive 
* The wrong I have thee done? 

« Ah, would to Heaven! thou ſooner hadſt 
Thy birth to me made known. 


« Yes, take VeLina to thy arms, 


Thee her I freely give; 


< May heaven its choiceſt bleſſings _ 


« And happy may ye live. 


This night, the holy father Rhind 


Shall tie the nuptial knot ; 
% And in the feaſt, the dance, the ſong, 
All wrongs ſhall be forgot. 


„ And half the lands I now poſſeſs, 


To you ſhall be reſtored ; 
„ This P11 proclaim; the vaſſals ſhall 
* Now own you as their Lord.“ 


As when the ſhip by boiſt'rous gales, 
Is toſſed to and fro; | 
Now mounts on high, and now is hid 

Deep in th'. abyſs below 3 


252 


256 


260 


264 


268 


EDMUND AND VELINA, 


The ſails, the helm, do uſeleſs prove 
SGeainſt the unruly wave; 
Aghaſt the mariner doth ſtand, 
And dreads a watry grave: 


But ſee ! the ſtorm begins to calm, 
The wiſn'd for port is near, 
And now in ſafety gains the land, 
When joy takes place of fear: 


So, ErmunD and VELINA fair, 
Who, lately plung'd in grief, 
From all the pangs of wo they felt, 

Now find unhoped relief. 


Their ſouls no bounds of joy do know, 
As through the crowd they glide, 
And EpmuND to the altar leads, 
His young and bluſhing bride. 


The feaſt was ſpread, and joy did ſmile, 
The ſhell of mirth went round; _ 

The ſong was rais'd, the ſpacious halls 
Did echo back the ſound. 
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k | '13 EDMUND AND VELINA, 


And Duncan, to whom Epmund owed - 
His life, VELINA, all; 
In his old age, a ſhelter found 
In Elcho's ſtately hall, 292 
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Arszar, a Scandinavian youth, had become deeply enamoured of 
ELLtx the daughter of Calmar, chief of Mona. But in order 
to render himſelf a worthy partner of her bed, (as was the cuſtom 
of that warlke people), he behoved to ſignalige himſelf in ſome 


brave martial achievement. Accordingly, with a choſen band, he 


undertakes an expedition againſt his enemies; knowing, that if he 
returned victorious, the poſſeſſion of the miſtreſs of his heart would 
be an ample reward for all the dangers he had encountered, and 
that, ſhould he fall in battle, his ſoul would be received into the 
joys of Valhalla. His abſence, however, and the perilous ſituation 
in which he is placed, are cauſe of great anxiety and diſtreſs to 
ELLtx, who loves him; and who, rather than riſk a life ſo dear to 
her, ſeems willing to diſpenſe with that qualification in her lover 
which the cuſtom of her country requires. 
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ALBERT AND ELLEN 


Ser! the northern tempeſts gather, 
Hark! the ſweeping whirlwinds howl ; 
Thunder, lightning, rain, together 
Suit the gloom of ELLEN's foul. - FN 


6 Return, brave ALBERT, to my arms; 
«© Enough of glory you have won: 
« Here you ſhall lie ſecure from harms : *' | | 
Return! and let the fight be done. 4 


Leave the bloody field of battle, 5 3 
Fly the horrid ſcene of death, 2 

«© Where, the ſpears and helmets rattle, Sa 

„Mid the fight, on Leda's heath. 12 


% Mangled limbs and bodies lying; 
* Heroes fighting, drench'd in gore; 
* Brave men falling; cowards flying 
From thy awful arm of power. 16 


22 ALBERT AND ELLEN. 


In vain—To ALBERT let me fly then, 
% Every danger will I brave, 

“ Fight with him, or, ſhould he die, then 
« Find with him a common grave. 


„Four halls, O Mona ! have no charms, 
«© Whilſt my ALBERT is not here; 

“Nor can your mirth footh the alarms, 

Which my anxious boſom tear. 


« Little know'ſt thou, lordly father, 
„ Whither now thy ELLEN goes: 
« Little know'ſt thou, gentle mother; 
: ©. Soon you'll wake to meet your woes. 


“ Hence, to ALBERT fhall I fly then, 
Every danger will L brave, 
« Fight with him, and, fhould he die, then 
Find with him a welcome grave. 


More vivid ſtill the lightnings brighten, 
Winds howl, and louder thunders roll ; 

Yet, all combin'd, they do not frighten, 

They ſuit the gloom of Exzizn's foul. 
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ALBERT AND ELLEN. 23 


Quick the prancing barb ſhe mounted, 
All in warlike ſuit array'd ; 

Many miles ſhe paſs'd uncounted, | 
Nought could ſtop the frantic maid. 40 


Not the angry thunder's ſtorm, 
Nor the boiſt'rous howling wind, 
Nor the lightning's awful form, 
Could ſtrike terror in her mind, "44 


As her doubtful way ſhe ſpeeds on, 
Over hill, through dale and wood ; 
Dire miſhap ! ſhe daſhes headlong, 
Shrieking, in a foaming flood. | 48 


“ Fear not, fear not, fair young lady, 
(Loud, a thund”ring voice did cry); 
« Odin * plac'd me here to ſave you; 
* Hence, with me to Odin fly.“ 52 


* Opin was the god of the Scandinavians. Valhalla, his palace, 
was placed in the clouds. Here he received ſuch heroes as died in 
battle. Their amuſements there were fighting and cutting. one 
another to pieces; but, as ſoon as the hour of repaſt came, they 
were all made ſound again. They returned to Odin's hall; their food 
was the fleſh of the boar Serimner, and their liquor they drank out of 
the ſkulls of their enemies. See Mallet's North. Antig. 
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24 ALBERT AND ELLEN. 


Arms unſeen around her twining, 
Snatch'd her from the foaming flood; 

In hideous form, before her ſhining, 
Meſſenger of Odin ſtood, 


Not the angry thunder's ſtorm, 

Nor the lightning, nor the wind 
But, the ſpectre's hideous form, 
Struck with terror ELLEN's mind. 


* Do not dread me, lovely ELLEN; 
« Come, to Odin's halls aſcend : | 
„Joy awaits you in our dwelling ; 
7 Mighty Odin 1s your friend.“ 


„ Spectre, no, I muſt not tarry, 
& Now I haſte to Leda's heath—” 

« —Where's a barb, that will you carry 
& To that horrid ſcene of death? 


In thouſand pieces is he matter'd, 
« Hurling down that rapid flood, 
& Th thouſand pieces is he ſcatter'd, 
& "The braticiiy barb you VEllom rode: 
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ALBERT AND ELLEN. 


Thus ſaid then in his arms he took her; 
Quick he darted through the air: 

Life, from fear, almoſt forſook her: 
„Why doſt ſhake, thou lovely fair?“ 


& Tis the wind, doſt thou not hear it? 
& *'Tis the cold, that makes me ſhake. ?? 
« Be calm, ye winds ”—halloo'd the ſpirit : 
The winds are filent at his beck. 


On, on he ſped with wild career ; 
The lightning did not quicker fly : 
And ſtill ſhe trembled o'er with fear 
„Why doſt thou ſhake, fair ELLEN, why?“ 


4 *Tis the thund'ring peals aclaſhing : 

«© Hark! the darken'd ſkies they rend. 
% *Tis the vivid lightning flaſhing, 

6 Which diſtracts my timid mind.“ 


„ Halloo! ye lightnings, ceaſe your flaſhing ; 
Why doſt thou ELLEN ſtrike with fear? 

« Halloo, ye thunders ! ceaſe your claſhing. ”— 
Now the ſky was calm and clear. 
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26 ALBERT AND ELLEN. 


“Still thou trembleſt, lovely ELLEN - 
* Loud thy beating heart I hear: 

** Do not ſhake, we're near our dwelling, 
Soon ſhall Odin's hall appear. 


He ſpoke, and clouds oppoſing parted ; 
Wide the airy portals flew ; 

Quick as lightning on they darted; 
Odin's halls appear'd in view. 


Gloomy ghoſts of murder'd warriors, 
Stand as porters at the gate ; 

Skulls of cowards, on the barriers, 
Serve as lamps to hold their light. 


Ghaſtly ſpectres flock around her; 
In one hand each held a ſkull, 


In the other, a dart to wound her— 
<< Haloo! of blood we'll have our fill. 


Trembling mov'd the lovely ELLEN 


e Fear them not, (the ſpectre cried); 


5 None dare hurt thee in our dwelling, 
* Thou art Odin's deſtin'd bride,” — , 
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ALBERT AND ELLEN. 


4% Kill me ſooner!” (cried the fair one); 
6 With thy falchion ſtrike me dead: 

c Save ALBERT, never ſhall I love one: 
« ALBERT only will I wed. 


c —ALBERT! heaven kind repoſe him; 

% Now lies bleeding on the heath; 
& Soon ſhall the narrow houſe incloſe him — 
Doſt thou weep for ALBERT's death?“ 


She ſhriek'd, and, waking, look'd around _y 
Saw her mother bath'd in tears : 

The horrid ſcene does {till confound her; 
Thinks ſhe dreamt, but ſtill ſhe fears. 


% Why doſt thou ſhake, oh tender mother? 
« Falls for whom that trickling tear? 
«© —Ah! cold and lifeleſs is thy lover, 
“ Stretch'd in peace on yonder bier. 


« Boldly fought th* undaunted hero; 

* Foes from his conqu'ring falchion fled : ' 
But, a diſtant, coward arrow, 
_< Laid him with the ſilent dead; 
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« Riſe, oh riſe! my deareſt ELLEN; 
„ Riſe thee with a heart of wo: 
Sad and mournful is our dwelling ; 
8 Joy no more ſhall Mona know. 


Sad and mournful roſe fair ELLEN; 

Heavy was her heart with wo; 

Sad, ever ſad, their once gay dwelling, 
Joy no more did Mona know. 


She ran, ſhe flew, ſhe knew not whither; 
On ALBERT's name ſhe wildly cried : 
„ Oh ALBERT ! art thou gone for ever? 


For ELLE why didſt thou not bide 2” 


She ran, ſhe flew, at laſt ſhe found him, IG : : 


Cold and lifeleſs on the bier; 


She threw her lily arms around him, . | | {4 
And bath'd his cheek with many a tear. 


5 *Tis I, my ALBERT — üs thy ELLEN.“ — 
e ALBERTS dead, (a yourh replied), 

* And here we make his narrew dwelling— 
_ ** *Tis too narrow, EELIXN cried, 
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ALBERT AND ELLEN. 29 


Her pallid cheek, her boſom beating, 
Her feeble ſigh, her drooping head, 
Beſpoke her ſpirit faſt retreating. — : 
She heav'd a groan—to heaven it fled, 156 


Beneath the yew, beſide yon ruin, 
Sleep in death the youthful pair : 
*Tis now the ſcene of love and wooing; 


No ſpectres keep their vigils there. 160 


= 
" 
— 
- 20 
. 
| 1 
— , | | 
5 
- 
| . 
* 
5 
= 
" 4 
LA 
9 
* - 
$ * | 
' * 
N - 
* 0 N 
* 
* | 
. 
- ; 
* 
* 
- 
* 
: 
_— 
- 
7 *i Ts 
g | f 
1 * 5 
- 1 C Daw * > 4 
= 8 | 
* 
4 
— „ : | 
E „ 
* 1 $4 —— — " 
” 
. 
T - 
P 
% 
22 
4* 
| ; 
* 


